
Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Lyf. Why, I cannot name, but I frail offend. 

m T' 1 cannot be offended with mf trade 
name it. y traae > P lea fe y 0 iit 9 

^Ho w long have you beene of this profeflion ? 

Ere fince I can remember. 

ora tfaviT 50 " 00 ’' fo )’ on 8- werc youagamltcr 

■Mar. Earlier too fir, if now I be one. 

JS* e h0 “ fc y° u dwcU in you to be a w 

Mar Doe you know this houfe to be a dare nftru r 
and will come into it ? I heare fay you are of hnnrAki ^ 
and the Governour of this place ^ able parts, 

X Why - hath y°« Principail made knowne unto you,wl» 

<f [ar - Who is my Principal! ? 

of7w hy X° U - hearbe Wom ™> that fets feeds and rootej 

&«SIES^^ ,,,th f? Jrfl,aa not fe8 *ee,o4 

come, ceme. heC ' ; C ° me bnng me t0 fome P rivate P lace > 

onvZ' ,5?e [ 7 Were J b ° rnC tohonour > ftew it now, if putup- 
0 f ] t> ’ e lodgement good, that thought you worthy 

How’s this ? how’s this? fome more,be fage. 

tune have ° r ,^ tbat . a “ a ® a jde, though moft ungentle For- 
haVebeene P /u j mC 10 ^ ls where fince I came, difeafes 
detme fr A f Ph y ficke ’ O that the gods would 

me to i-lir r 0 ir 'a^ 1 - S j n h a howed place.though they did change 
A m-S*" 1 *? bl , rd that fiies P«rer aire. 1 
dretnnt l nott htnke thou couldft havefpoke fo well, lucre 
thv fnrrrli .°P ccai ^dfr; had I brought hither a corrupted minde, 
that Aar* Ud a J terec * J tjhold heere’s gold for thee,perfevere in 
- . • - 5 way thou goeft, and the gods ftrengthen thee. 

* \> x ■ Mar, 


'Pericles Prince tf &jrel 

CMar. The good gods preferve you. ' _i_ 

Ly. For my part, I came with no ill intent, for to me the very 
doores and windowes favour vilely, fare thee well, thou art a 
peece of vertue, and I doubt not but thy training hath bin No- 
ble, hold, heere’e more gold for thee, a curfe upon him, dye hec 
like a theefe, thatrobs thee of thy goodnefie, ifthou doft heart 
from me, it frail be for thy goo d . 

Boult. I befeech your honour, one peece for me. 

Ly. Avant thou damned doore-keeper, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finke and over- whelme 
you. Away. 

Boult. How’s this ? we muft take another courfe with you? if 
your peevifr chaftity, which is not worth abreake-faft in the 
cheapeft Country under the coapc, frail undoe a whole houfe- 
hold, la me be. gfelded like a Spaniell, come your wayes. 

Mar. Whither would you have me ? 

Bmlt, I rauft have your mayden-head taken off, or the com- 
mon hang-man frail execute it, come your way, wee’l have no 
more gentlemen drivep away, come your wayes I fay. 

Enter Bauds. 

Baud, How now, what’s the matter ? 

Boult. Worfe and worfe Miftris, freehathheerefpokcnholy 
Words to the Lord Lyfintdchw, 

Baud O abhominable. 

Boult. He makes our profeflion as it were toftinkc befbrfcthe 
face of the gods. 

Baud. Marry hang her up for ever. 

Boult. The Nobleman would have dealt with her like a No- 
bleman, and fre fent him away as cold as a Snow-ball, faying 
his prayers too. 

Baud Boult, take Jier away, ufeher at thy pleafure, cracke 
tne giaffe-of her virginity, and make the reft male-able. 

• n Ul n ^ if fee were a thornier peece of ground than fhec 
%flhe fhalL be ploughed* 

^ ar : Harke, harke, you gods. 

^.She conjures, a way wkhher ? wouLd flic hadnever come 
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